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them to England, where, after a while, she said good-
bye to her ayah and went to boarding school, thus, in
the usual manner, ending for a time her Eastern life.
During those school days mother and step-father
never visited England. They wrote often, affectionate
letters enough, Maud's memory pictured them to
her as perfect people of enormous proportions. But
when she joined them at Singapore she found them
strangely shrunken and, to her disappointment, very
ordinary. This first impression intensified as the
weeks rolled on. Mr Templeton had aged and grown
irritable. On her mother's features, too, the years
had left their story. And she was stout and peevish.
Both parents had grown to think alike in many things*
From most of their opinions Maud differed, but she
said but little.
When Lochinvar M'Whizzle, calling shortly after
her arrival, was put forward as a perfect specimen of
manhood, she said but little. Even when hints had
been thrown out that with due encouragement the
perfect specimen might be hers for the asking, she
said but little. Her attitude towards such a desirable
parti was enough to irritate any parents.
One's children usually are a disappointing race,
never more so than when they deliberately flout
arrangements made for their benefit Mr Templeton,
having married for love, devoutly believed a marriage
of convenience the only possible arrangement. His
wife agreed with him. Having experienced such a
marriage twice, she felt she ought to know. And there
was a man like Lochinvar M'Whizzle being actuafly
kept waiting!